THE   SHIP-RUNNERS

" What's all this about ? " I ventured.

" I've just been talking to Purdy. You remem-
ber what Hanson said of that voyage he's mating ?
Purdy is taking Jessie with him. You don't know
Purdy, but I do. And I know Jessie ; but that's
nothing."

" Taking her with him ? " I asked ; " but
how . . ."

* " Oh, cook, of course. That'll be it. She'll
be steward, naturally. That's reasonable. You've
seen her. Jessie's the sort of woman would jump
at the chance of such a pleasant trip, as cook."

" I don't understand  .   .   ."

" Who said you did ? Nobody does but the
pair of them. I know what another man might
see in Purdy. But a woman ! He's middle-aged,
quiet, and looks tired. That woman is young and
lively, and she'll be bored to death with him on
such a trip."

" But I thought you said ..."

"What have I said? I've said nothing.
Jessie's away to sea as cook Why not ? I'm
going inside. Are you coming in ? "

Crossing the floor of the office, Hanson caught
Macandrew's arm. " Your lot are signing-on